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Furniture,
Glassware,
Crockery

Lamp Gecds,
Silver Ware,

Gift Novelties, Eteo.

pared to offer the publica
e ot e Soa e macrived gvods In all of
Mlm_p.:mru:nﬁllhc.u@uﬂ of t‘l‘lh‘.t;
meet a
; .MMwenre sclling at the lowest pos-
E.F and 561 us and he convinced.
sh'tlh leased to show you our goods.
X n-nlgltohn or not.
New da arriviag daily.
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Undertaking in all its detals.

We have seeured the services of the popular
Undertaker, ME. A. B. FAIRCHILD, who will

ve spacial attention to the burial of the dead.
rll neocessary sapplies furnished on short no-
tice and at

JENKINS & COLLINS,

No. 8 Phenix Block, Ravanna, Ohlo.

wost Fessonable terms.

Business Cards.

J. H. NICHOLS.
Attorn at Law and Notary Pablle. Gfiice
in Phenix Bloock,over Second National Bank,
Ravenna, Ohio.

J. H. DUSSELL,

'El‘oluli‘l AT LAW, Counsel in

nglish amd derman, Ofice over Finth's
Siore, Phenix Rlock, Ra

venns,

e P. B. CONANT,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Raveana, O.
/dics in Blackstone Bloék, North Ubest-
mut Streei, Ravennn, Ohio

1. H, PHELPS

TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT
TLAW, Ofico over BELDING & ARM-

A. W. BEMAN,

Attermey at Law. OFFICE, No. 3608
Broadway (15th Ward), Cleveland, Onio. T

A. N, FARR,
OTAMY PUBLIC, Mantus, 0. Con-
E veynncing, mumcmm&l’:‘ng:n Busi-
‘Hll:nr-'.!_._.,' . 61341

1. T. SIDDALL,

Attorney st Law. Otice in Phenix Biock.
nnmu:.‘ Ohi: m“ . 8
E. Y. LACEY,

TTORNEY AT LAW, snd NOTARY
A PUBLIC. -

Uice with M. Sruasr, North ChestnuitSt
Baveanna, Uhio,

C. D, INGELL,
TEORNEY AT LAW and Notary
Public. Oflice inover Mrs, Smith’s Mill-

ery Ssore' Mantua Statieu, Uhio. [ZTRR

E. W. MAXSON,

Attorney and Counselor at Law possesssd
mlrln,r facilities 10r making collections in
ali parisof the United States. Office over
First National Park, Garrastsville, Ohio.

G. F. WALDRON, M. D.
(InFFERSON, 16T
TSI and sURWEON. Spacial ai-
?t!enﬂvnoxﬁ‘rzn iy iur;t‘z’r-, anpd u?:e.--as ot
‘Women, Ul oyer Wals's Jewelry htore.

Ofice pours: ¥tol2a.m ; [tod p.m,
mosidence oo Sycoamocs ‘St., 15t door north of

Milier tou-e.

M., G. McBRIDE, M. D.,
o pathic Physician and Surgeon.
orrgpx in Poe’s Block, over Grocery of E. A.

snN 358,
BESIDEN Cleveland Avenue, Sth residence
?Iq‘mm, street. 817

6. M. PROCTOR, M. D,
Phrysic and Surgeon,

Willatiend o mdcuu in tho lime of bis profes-
an t.
8. of 8haleravilleExchange

~ C. H. GRIFFIN,

-

ENTIST. Office over FirstNational Bank
Ofies hours from §a.m.ta§ p. m,

W. W. WHITE, M. D,

and Sargeon, OPFIOE, East endof
R T
PETER FLATH.
Blothter and ‘ Tl-ll-l;- nu-:

Tl

ALEX. FLETCHER,
VETERINARY SURGEON
0""&_@‘ _Bowery and Clinton Ave.

PENSIONS

Pension Claims =
Call on or sddress

ully pr

E. ¥. LACEY,

Attorney at Law,
RAVENNA, Ol "
Ofrs with M Ryrmanr.

Forest City Bird Store,
A%

o],

ol r

Sewd, - Eong e

INTE  Bing.

1k Par-
siking P
torer,

Insuet Cure g

klo, _Bird Books:
Doultey Suppties. Goid
ieh, Dogs & the

i ir
5 te, Bird's Eyes, 8. H. Wi N,
’ﬂ%ﬂ.?&ﬁ.ﬂ \:., (?lr::'lnnd. Ohio. .

RAVENNA

NEAT MARKET
Frank E. Halstead

Has opened a Meat Market
in the basement room

Under P. Flath’s Store

where he will keep the

BEST OF MEATS

at all times, at

E"OER

WATERMELONS!

Risdon & Taylor’s

MEN’S SUITS,

THOROUGHLY TEYTED,

ous proper authority, or in any way iufringe tha
fel extenc of the law" X ¥ SE

] ) hree : .
mpNABLE PRICES., T ee.’ Doors Eqst of Town Hall

SPRING Go0oDs!

S—  ———

A new stoek of Spring and Summer

=CLOTHING=

NOW READY AT

P, FLATIFN!

Comprising every new style in
YOUTH’S SUITS,
BOY S’ SUITS,

CHILDREE’S SUITS.

Also, HATS and CAPS of all kinds, as well as
all the latest Novelties in Neck Wear, Plain
and Fancy
Umbrellas, Trunks, Traveling Bags and Valises
at Bargains.

Shirts, Linen Collars and Cuffs,

- We are constantly making additions to

Uur Staus of Foreign aod Domestic Wooleas!

for CUSTOM WORK, which we will make up
in latest styles, as desired, guaranteeing both fit
and workmanship, at BOTTOM PRICES.

. FIL.A T EL

NEWEKIRK'S METHOD of

BUILDING FENCE.

(PATENTED,)

CHEAP, STRONG. NEAT AND DURABL.E.

ENDORSED BY ALL.
MATERIAL!

EXTENSIVELY USED,
SAVES MONEY, LAND. LABOR,

Farm and Township Rights for Nile on Easy Terms.

CAUTION. —Al persons are hereby warned not to make, use, or s2ll my Patent Fence with-
sume, s [ e\hn'llymm:um all infringers to the
A. NEWKIRK (Pateutee), CLEVELAND, O,

Sold in Portage and Summit Counties by
JOSEPH WYGLE and F. D. WILLIARD,

(962) Ravenna, Ohlo.

Shoe Trade Booming!

8 — —wtE——————

Things Becoming Lively!
Qur PRICE are LOWER than Ever!

We're not going to sing you an old song, nor
give. you any old chestnuts, but we're going to

Give You Solid Goods!

which can’t be disputed. If you don't believe
it, call and examine them.

FRANK NMcTYE.

The Two Glasses.

Thore weérs two glasse=, tlilod Lo the brim,
Omn a rich man's table, rim 1o rip.

Ons was risddy and rod as Blood,

And one as clear us the ervstal Hood.

Baid the glass of wine to the paler brother,
“Let us tell the tales of the past to each other,
1 can tell of banguet and rovel aud mire .
And the proudest and grandest souls on e
Fell %ﬁd‘l‘rt. my touch ua though struck by
‘4]
Where 1 was a king, for I muled in might.
From the heads of kings 1 have torn the

orown s
mma:hr hights of fame I bave huried men
WL
1 have blasted many an honored name:
1 bave tuken virtue and given sbame.
I have empted youth with a sip, a taste,
That has wade his future a barren waste.
Foar tor than »n kiog am T,
Or than any arwy beneath the sky.

“I have made the srm of the driver fail,

And sent the train from the iron mall.

I have made good ships ko down at seq,

And the shrieks of the Jost were sweel (o me.

For they sald: ‘Behold, how great

l-'arm'} ?lt'wugth. woilth, genius
n

For your might and power are over all.’

Ho! bo! pale brother,” laughed the wine,

“Can you boast of deeds as great as mine?”

Said the water glass, “T cannot boast

Of a king dethroned or a murdered host,

But I can teil of & heart once sad,

g{ mf crystal drops made Ught and glad—
thirsts I've quenched, of brows I've laved,

Of hands I've cooled und souls I've saved.

I've leaped through the valley, dashed down

2 the moontain,
Fiowed in the river and played in the foun-

ou be?
{ore you

tain,

Blept in the sunshine and dropped from the
sky,

And everywhere gladdemead the landscupe end
eye.

I hﬁl‘n" oased the hot forebead of fever and

pain,
I bave made the parched meadow grow fectile
with grain.
I can tell of the powerful wheel of the il
That grinds out Hour and turns at my wili;
I can tell of manhood debased by you,
That I lifted up and crowned anow
1 cheer, 1 belp, 1 streagthen, sod ald;
I gludden the heart of man wod maid;
1 set tho wine-chalned captive free,
And all are better for knuowing we.”

These are the tales they told each other—
The glum- of wine aud its paler brother,
As they sat together, fllled to the brim,
On the rich mwan’s table, rim to rim.
: —Mnaine Farmer.

A WOMAN'S SPITE.

My waltz, 1 think, Miss Neville?”

Kiate Neville turned at the sound of
Roy Palmer's soft voice, and without a
word laid her hand on his arm; a
minute later they had joined the
dancers.

As they moved in perfect step to
throbbin music that filled the air,
Kate could feel Roy's heart beating
heavily, and the ¢lasp of his hand grew
close and tender.

In complete silence they finished
their dance; but as they paused
near a window, Roy bent down to his
compunion.

“My darling, I cannot let you leave
my arms,” he whispered passionately.

A wild thrill ran through the girl;
the crimson blood swept over her cheek,
but she bravely lifted her eyes to his,
with all her heart in them.

* There was a flash of light in his
dark eyes while his heart exultingly

He drew a deep breath; he dared not
speak, but stood with close-set teeth
mastering himself.

The silence was broken by the ap-
rearance of o gentleman, who claimed

ate for the next waltz.

Roy watched her as she moved away,
his love plainly shining in his eyes,
entirely unconscious that other flashing
angry eyes were watching him.

Just outside the window sat a girl
with clenched hands and set teeth, and
a heart sick with anger. She had
heard that passionate whisper, and the

knowledge that the man that she
worshiped Lid given his love to
another roused in lher the wildest

fury.

“Marry herlI would like to see you!”
she muttered |.?(-t ween her teeth. It
I um not to be your wife, neither shall
she. Ah, my dear siv, 1 will wring
your heart this night—ay, now.”

“Mr. Palmer!” she called.

At the sound of his name, Roy turned
and saw the young lady who had drawn
aside the curtainp.

“Why, Miss Merrill,how can vou re-
sist that masic?" he said, as he stepped
through the low window.

I am sotired,” she returned. “*And
it is so deliciously cool here, that ]
staved to rest.”

She was mistress of all the arts and
wiles of a finished woman of the world,
and she used all her sKkill to keep him
by her side.

Bright and witty, her comments upon
things and people amused Roy in spite
of himself.

““Ah, there gnes Kate Neville!" she
exclaimed, as Kate appeared in sight.
“How beautiful she looks to-night! By
the way, what has become of Mr.
Stanley, who was so attentive to her
the winter before last? Do you ve-
member him?"”

Roy bit his lip; but, forcing down his
annoyance, he answerced: .

“I know Stanley well, but | never
heard that.”

“Did you spend the winter in Men-
tone two years ngo?” asked Cora.

“I was abroad all that winter,” =said
Roy.
““Well, I spent two months there. 1
met Miss Neville everywhers, and Mr.
Stanley was her shadow, much to my
surprise, for I had always credited him
with more sense.”

**What do you mean?” asked Roy.

“Why, I was puzzled to know what
attraction such a girl could have for a
man so refined as Mr. Stanley. She
mude no secret of her fondness for
cigarettes, and | myself have seen her
drink more champagne than many meon
woiuld venture to take at one time, snd
yet Mr. Stanley seemed determined to
win her."”

**And did he succeed?" asked Roy.

Large drops of perspiration stood
thickly on his forehead, and his hands
were clenched.

*1 su e he would, if he had not
dropped her so sul.lduuilr. No one ever
seemed to Enow what the trouble was,
but there is no doubt that one of her
mad escapades thoroughly disenchant-
ed him. He left the city very sudden-
ly. and Miss Neville was followed
everywhere by another suitor. How-
ever I think it was a lesson to her, for
she has been more circumspect this
winter. Abh, heére comes my partner,
and 1 expect yon are delizghted, for 1
fear I have bored you m.-uﬁ.v to exting-
tion!"

And with a gay little laugh, Cora
Merrill swept away, fully conscious of
the anguish she left behind ner.

Poor Roy! he fell straight into the
trap. He npever for a moment be-
lieved the girl wonld deceive him: and
yet it seemed * impossible that Kate,
whom he had believed to be almost
perfect, was deceitful, buld, und coarse.

As he entered the room he came face
to face with Mrs. Latimer, an old
friend of his.

*0, Roy you are just the ong I want!
You must go with us in our yachting-
trip. I do not intend to take arefusal.
I am so disappointed that Mr. Stanley
cannot join us as he expected.”

Here was an opening for him to es-
cape meeting Kate.

nstantly be accepted the invitation,
then said somewhat abruptly:

“Mr. Stanley was at one time, 1 be-
lieve, a great admirer of Miss Neville?”

Murs. Latimer appeared greatly em-
barrassed.

“That was an unfortunate affair,
which I hoped was forgotten,” she
answered,and then passed on to another

topie.
K’eit.her Kate nor Cora saw Roy

| S&ain that evening.

He went home, and S})Qlll the most
.

{nisamhle night of his li

As the minutes passed, and Roy did
ot appesr to claim the remaining
tlaneces she had promised him, Kate's
heart grew heavior and heavier.

With a supreme effort she concealed
her unhappiness; with witty repartee
:ml merry laughter she hid an aching

eart .

But in the privacy of her own room
she gave way to her iﬂst.

*Oh, why did I let him look into my
eyes and read my secret?” she cried in
an agony of shame.

And the poor girl burst into a passion
of tears.

A few days later she heard that Roy
had gone away for some time.

As the weeks glided away, if Kate's
lovely face grew t'.inner and paler, no
one suspected the cause.

The seuson was drawing to a close,
and she rejoiced at the prospect of
leaving a city where she had suffered
so much.

With a heavy heart she dressed
for the last reception she expected ta
attend.

The rooms were crowded when she
lentered, and in the moving mass of
humanity shie failed to see Roy Palmer,
whose eyes never left her face.

Poor Roy! He had trained his heart
for weeks, and it rose in rebellion the
'moment he saw the girl.

He started like one shot as he
noticed a young man push his way to
Kate's side.

It was Stanley.

He bowed over Kate's hand with

eat empressement, and she welcomed
iim warmly.

With compressed lips Roy turned
1 away. sick at heart.

Later in the evening he met Staunley
in the dressing-room. In some wa
Kate's name was iotroduced, an
Stanley spoke of her in terms of great
admiration.

**She is un old scquaintance, is she
not? Roy asked.

“*No; quite the contrary.
only known her a few weuvks.”

“*Do you mean to tell me you were
not acquainted with Miss Meville two
winters ago?” demanded Roy.

A crimson Hush spread from Stanley's
collar to the roots of his hair.

*I expect you refer to a distant re-
lative of this Miss Neville, who was
here two winters ago, and who isa very
different kind of a girl.” i

And with a hasty *¢ -night!’
Stanley disappeared, without noticing
how his information had affected Roy.

The floor and ceiling seemed to meet
before the eyes of the young man, and
the things in the room chased each
other in the wildest way.

Giving himself a shake to restore his
scatterad senses, he turned and went
swiftly downstairs.

In a few minutes he was beside
KEate.

“*Miss Neville, this is our waltzp”

With a little gasp. Kate turned at the
sound of the voice that four long weeks
before had addressed her in almost the
same words.

The suddenness of the attack was
too much for her; unresisting, she
nllowed him tolead her to a small re-
ception-room.

e closed the door, and then all the
man's control left him.

“*Oh, Kate, can you ever forgive mel
Can I ever make you love mef Believe
me, I have been wad!”

And he certainly gave her good canse
to think he was still in that unhappy
condition.

Keeping her hands locked inhis, he
poured forth his story—incoherently,
perhaps, but it left no doubt in Kate's
mind of his love for her.

Carefully she kept her face averted.

**Ah, my darling, is there nothing 1
can do to win your forgiveness?”

“No," she answered in a low tone.
“You forget I am a woman——"

YKate, do not break my heart!” he in-
ter;'n;:led. catching his breath desper-
ately.

“And to a woman who loves thers is
nothing to forgive,” she finished in a
whisper, hiding her face on his breast.

Straining her to his heart, be laid his
lips to hers, softly and tenderly, and
in that moment was vouchsafed to
them a foretaste of heaven.

The Population of China.

The population of China has been a
matter of much discussion and doubt
among foreigners. It has been claimed
that the figures of the Chinese census
are much too high. There is, how-
ever, no known reasons why the offi-
cials of that country should -
ate their population, says the San
Francisco Chronicle. There is no dis-

uting the fact that the means exist-
ng there for arriving at an accurate
census are most ample. Every house
must have a list of its inmates hung at
its door, and a violation of this is
yisited with Imnishmeat. The impe-
rial and loecal tgxes are based in part
upon the numbers of the people. The
most difficult task imposed upon the
provincial rulers is the furnishing the
amounts of money demanded by the
imperial government, and gny excess-
ive census return would ouly increase
that difficulty. It is only a fair pre-
sumption that if the census returns are
incorreat they sre tov small rather
than too large.

The census of 1875 gave the popula-
tion of the empire 485,000,000. Bince
that time Tonquin has been lost with
several million people, and Kashgaria
hus been reconguered. Among no

cople with any degree of civilization
Is the birth rate so high as in China,
and, although the death rate in the
densely ecrowded districts is very great,
there is every reason to prosume there
are now 450,000,000 people in China.

These figures represent more than
one-third of the population of the
globe. It is a greater population than
that of all Europe, and three times the
pumber of people on the western con-
tinent., Even at these enormous fig-
ures the sversge number of peaple to
the square mile tor the whole empire—
eighty-five—is not so high as in some
parts of the United States.

In the great mountain ranges, on
the arid plains of Kashgaris and the
snowy regions of Mongolia and Man-
churia, the population is sparse, bat
in the eight central provinces of Chin.
proper—in the ferule, alluvial soils—
the population is denser and more
crowded than in any other region of
equal extent on earth. The villages
there are almost beyond enumeration,
and the numbers of walled cities in-
eredilile to those who have not seen
them. In the two Kiang provioces at
the mouth of the Yangtz river, with
an area of 90,000 square miles, the pop-
ulation in 1876 was 72,000,000, and
there were 125 walled cities.

The census of 1875 was taken when
the richest portions of these two prov-
inces had been devasted and dagapu-
lated by the Taiping rebellion. Since
that time there has been a great in-
pouring of people from other regions
of the empire, especially from those
districts where the famine of 1878 pre-
vailed. The natural increase of po
lation has also been very great, and it
would be safe to say that these 90,000
square miles have now more than
eighty million peuple.

I have

| “Silotwor” is a new explosive ten
| times the strength of gunpowder, ex-
sloding without smoke or noise.

— ——

Hara Bernhardt on Death.

Sara Bernbardt has written aa arti-
cle on “Death” for the San Francisco
Ezaminer. Here sre some of the
things she says:

» I have a great love of death.

An actress must necessarily think
something sbout the end of existence,
for she is so often called upon to por-

m‘{ it
‘hen one has begun to think on
death, there are buttwo ways of act-

ing.

n@c‘c can put our hands to our ears,
shut our eyes, and run awsy from the
monster. »

Or clse we can lock ealmly jnto the
hollow eyes of the death’s head and ac-
custom ourselves to that which- must
in;:gitablir overtake us. Y. .

o truly great actress can nse
with a apucﬁ:l study of the durf. ago-
ny and all the moods and feelings
which lead up to the supreme moment.

If I have succeeded at all as an artist
it has begn because of this study.

The study of death is an art by iteelf
and a very difficuit art. 5

The painter has living models before
him, and here experience is the small-
est elemeut which he must take iato
account.

He sees with his eyes. He is not
called upon Lo see with his seul.

It is perfectly true that I have slept
in a coffin. It was a very valuable ex-
perience.  Nothing

se th hl
tuught me the resignation of m n{
this up&areuﬂy crude experiment.

A coflin is the modern symbol. It
is & horrible objeot, and all our asso-
ciations of child have made it stand
for death.

To llﬂer in a coffin in darkness isal-
moyt to die.

In the morning you are surprised to
be alive.

There is always a road to death and
one must know that road well to get
there on the s :

Among my s eaths I count
“Fedors” as an extremely unsatisfac-
tory one.

M. Sardou has not given me enough

time to die.
* I have been compelled, therefore, in
spite of my convictions, to indicate
more strongly than I hke the symp-
toms of poisoning.

But if you have noticed me well you
will have seen that the determination
to die is made apparent early in theaet
and even emphasized.

This is what an artist must do when
the text is not sufficient for the pur-

8.
pol:iow. “Camille” is a great death.

The nature of the story happil
helped out the somewhat mediocre uﬁ
ent of the son of M. Dumas.

By the very nature of the story, the
death is a prolonged one. '

In addition I must concede that it is
very natural.

1 know that too well.

My sister died just such a death.

Can any one not an artist conceive
the pleasure of playing such a part—
acting slow death upon the stage?

It is the highest artistie delight pos-
sible to & great artist, and you can
easily see, if you stop to think, that
these deaths must necessarily be more
artistic than those which end in eon-
tortions. And these lstter are mere
gymnastics; whereas such desths as oc-
curin plays like *Camille” require
great knowledge and art,

I have devoted two of my modest
works of art to death. !

My painting, the “Young Girl and
Death,” was drawn from a modsl, sl
but the face, and, of course, death.

I cannot paint well. I do not pre-
tend to do so. But my strong symps-
thy with the subject gave, I believe,
the proper expression to that young
girl's face.

It is absolute innoceuce. -

Death has her in his grasp, and,
ha thing! she does not know it.

y other work—the piece of sculp-
ture, “*After the Storm —is well done.

I am a fair hand at sculpture, and
this time, at lcast, the ojay responded
to my touch.

An old fisherwoman is sitting with

her drowned son in her laf.

His limbs are not rigid. They are
disposed as if in sleep.

I'have made himm as boantiful as I
knew how.

This poor boy had a _brief strnggle
with the sca, and all was soon over
with him.

As he lies in his mother’'s lap he is
unaware of death.

But look st the mother’s face, drawn
with grief and wrinkled with age.

She casts a stony look at her dead
son and suffers that which no one can

see.
She knows death hecause she lives.

What's in a Name?

Whether names are good or bad, &
propriate or the opposite, it would
seem that when they once become at
all current or fumiliar, there is nosuch
thing as shaking themy off. We sup-
pose that the name **Cangdas Thistle”
will be used to the end of time, in this
country, although it is well kown that
this species of Cirsium is not lnm
ous to Canada, but to Euro
it has been known for cen under
the common name of **Cursed Thistle,”
whigh is really an g pro te name.

Jerusslem Artic e ls another in-
appropriste and misleading name
ven to a North American plant in-

troduced into English gardens about
three hundred years from Canada,
and under the name of Canada Potato.
This species of Helianthys is neither an
artichoke nor a pative of Jerusalem:
still these misleading names will prob-
ably cling to it for centuries to come.
The misnamed Irish Patate is an-
other valuable native plant, which may
now be found growing wild on thous-
ands of acres in New Mexico and Ari-
zona, and although introduced into
Great Britain under the name of **Vir-
ginia Potato,” the more modern one
of Irish Potato, given to it in derision,
appears (o have ome the most
ufq:. We have & common Ame caPI;
bird generally called a Robin, but it
does not belong 1o the same genus as
the true Robin of Europe. But this is
not balf so bad as to be obliged to
honor the Turks by calling a noble
member of the feathered tribe a *Tur-
key.” Itis true we have some conso-
lution in knowing that the filthiest
member is culled 8 Turkey HBuzzard,
There aye persons who have a banker-
ing after common or ular names of
things, and affect to (Eglgke the true ar
scientific names, which are always the
same among all the civilized nations,
—dmerican Agricullyriist,

-

It is a fact that a strong nest of bum-
blebees in a clover-tield is worth $20 to
the owner, for these insects are the
chief agents in fertilizing the blessoms,
thereby insuring a heavy crop of seed.
In Australia there are no bumblebees
of our kind, and they could not raise
clover-seed there until they imported
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m-ihge illinghast, of New York,
is one of most successful of the
women en

in decorative art.
Vanderbilt once paid her §80,000 for
inventing a new kind of tapestry
h“ﬁ for his house. She also sup-

lied the fine design representing

acob’s dream for the stain edow
recently copstructed in Grace Church,
Now York, which is much admired.
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Forests and Railnfall

The of decayed vegetation
which covers the Bence h tf
forest i: of con-'de: by ok,

On the top it consiswe sitogether of
the decayed - trunks, branches and
leaves, but it shades downward into
ordinary dark-colored soil, at s depth
of a few feet from: the surface. This,
the decay zone of the forest, lies be-
tween the boughs of the air and the
branches of the roota. 1In it go on the
most | actions which take
&l;oe in our forests—actions which af-

the history of land and sea. We
shall therefore have to aomiqrer itina
somewhat painstaking way. The most
evident effect of this sheet of decay-
e
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m ime absorbed in the interstices,
oes not flow to the rivers. Even
in times of heavy rain the water is/

slowly to the streams; after a
dry of many weeks this sponge
re a share of water. A like
amount - of water on tilled
fields or

‘prairies akips quickly away to
the rivers and thenge to the sea. J'I‘hs
first result is that when the land is
destitute of forests it sheds water like
house mh.brnedinﬂoods after every
considerable rain, w in the forests
the rain is ouly slewly yielded to the
streams. .

A second and less evident result of
the spongy charscter of the forest bed
is that, by ;

action we must turn aside for s mo-
ment to consider the origin of the
rain which falls the land. The

source of waler supply is
the sea. which seads into the lands a
tolerably 50 annually of
moisture. en this as rain or
snow, either of the two things may
hap the water may go away di-
recily to the sea, or it may return to
the atmosphere as vapor, to be again
precipitated as rain. The chance of
the re-evaporation is determined by
the speed with which it flows to the

streams. From a treeless region it
rapidiy ; in am extensive region
of virgin t it may again and

n pass from earth to air, and from

to earth. 3
The columns of vapor, which in
times of summer rain may be seen
ascending from every great wood, af-
ford visible evidence of the effect of
the forests on rainfall. - They also may
show the observer some of the most
beautiful phenomena of atmospheric
cireulation. Inw summer rain shower
the air above the trees becomes much
cooler than it is in the recesses below
their tents of foliage, The heated air
within the woods seeks to rise and es-
cape in great columns whenever there
isa wide gap between the branches;
as soon as it attains the eooler level
above, the moisture I8 condensed, and
thé¢ air, before transparent, becomes
surcharged with steam. To replace
this ascending air a broad current
drifts toward the emergmﬁ1 stream of
vapor, commonly from the highest
of the forest, where the air, ow-
to the slevation of the site, 18 cooler
than in the lower levels. :
The repeated of the moist-
ure from earth to ¢ and from cloud
to earth, increases the amount
of force which the rain a plies in its
falling drops to the earﬁls surface:
but the r v tion protects the
the erosion which it
would otherwise bring about. Even
the forest clad hillsides &f the Cum-

berland mountains where the sell 1.

on decolivites f gooas £:8, &

fer little wear as long as tuwir natural
protection is left to them. But as
soon as they are stripped of the gar-
meat of wood which has been upon
the region ever since, in the far off
ages, they came from the depths of
the ses, z-‘r with grest rapid-
ity. is limited, as they
areforest clad, to the stream beds, and
there'is hindered by the innumerable
obstacles of the fallen trees and en-
tangled driftwood. The brooks which
are strong enough to clear their beds
and cut into the earth and rock are
few in number; we may often, on the
fiatter ground, find tracts of a square
mile orso in area in which there is not
a single stream that ever assails t.&
surface of the earth. As soon, how-
ever, as the forest mat is removed, the
surface becomes seamhed with chan-
nels; they often, on the deforested sur
face, one buondred fold in

their and more than that meas-
ure in r destructive power, Re
lieved of all restraint from fallen tim-

::t‘hdﬁtf‘&.am roots which iim-
they sweep precious
soil away toward the sea. a single
day a tilled field may lose from its
surface more soil than would be taken
from it in & century of its foresy state.
—Seribner’s Magazing,

‘Where the Presideats are Buried.

The burial-places of our Presidents
are widely seattered. Washington
lies st Mount Vernom; the two Adams-
es are boried under the old church at

Quincy, Massachusetts; Jeflerson rests |

at Moaticello; Madison’s grave is at
Montpelier, not far from Monticello;
Monroe's remains lie in the Richmond
Ceme! ; Jackson’s ve is in frout
of his old resmidence,: *The Hermit-
age;" Van Buren was buried at Kin-
derhook; Herrison at North Bend,
pear Cincionati; Polk at Nashville;
Taylor's remains are near Louisville;
Pﬂfmou lies in Forest Lawn Ceme-
tery, Buffalo; Pierce was buried in
Concord, New ire, snd Bu-
chanan at Lancaster, Penusylvania;
Lincoln's grave is near Springfield,
1llinois; Johnson's at Greenville; Gar-
field's at Clevelsnd. Ohio; Grant's at
Riverside, and Arthur's at Albany,

New York.—ll’:hﬁ' ton Lelter.

Origin of Honeymooun.

It may not be generally known that |
the word *“h v is derived
from the ancient Teutous, and meuns
drinking for thirty days after marriage

of metheglin, mead, or hydromel, a

kind of wine madefrom honey. Attila,
s celebrated King of the Huns, who
bossted of the appellation, “The

Scourge of God,"” is said to bave died
on his nuptial night from au uncom-
mon effusion of blood, b t on by
indulging too freely in hydromel at his
wedding feast.

The term **honeymoon” now signifies
the first month after marriage, or so
much of it as is spent from howe. John
Tobin in *“The Honeymoon" thus refers
to it:

This truth Is macifesti—a
Is still the

1 ihes &

wife
of & man's life;

but ag boon
— "1— m -
At the butcher's—Mah msmmy,
she "wtns ter hab e_omp’nﬂamlght.
Wan's ter know 1 j'o'l.lfn n' her a
bahm fer ter ornymen'de table viv.”
“Am de Clay boys gwine ter be dar?”
“Umph,” ‘Yo' go tell yo' mammy I
done shet down on de char't'ble in-
teriah dec'ration bizpess las’ time dem
boys ate 'way frum hohm."— Tid-Bils. |
—e

Elevator youth(inquiring?, ; — ‘Suite
16, Miss?” Bt. Lodis miss (blahing)e

| is amasing, and” will

3o, anly 1§ last Joguary.” —

=

Astor and Vardas:

The -
which . <1

Arkansas.

ul Vanderbilts live
doubtless: ba
highly fdattering to the persons nam-
o, A man traveling *“slown in Ar-
kansas” heard two old women taiking
before a cabin door. One of them,
with a eclay pipe between her lipa,
said:

“It do beatall how some folkses
evrything a mortal body could as
fer, while others, like vou an’ me, Mis
Peterby, is poorer'n Job's turkey all
the born days of our lives. oW,
you've heern tell of them Vanderbilts
and Astors there in New York, an't
you?”

*““Dunno but I have,”
terby.

“Well, I've lately heern some thin
'bout how they carry on. My man he
got it straight from Zimri Perkins,
and Zim he got it from his wife's
mother's uncle's nevvy, who takes &
Eaper printed in New York. so it must

e true.”

“1 an't a doubt of it.”

“Well, if you'll bleeve me, old Mis
Vanderbilt don't purtend to even wash
her own dishes. She don't even make
her ownw bed—her nor Mis Astor nei-
ther, and they both sleep in pink vel
vet nightgowns trimmed in lace worth
#$1,000 s yard and embroidered in dia-
mints that cost millions on millions.*

“The good land!”

“Yes, sir! An’ Mis Astor’s bed stid
is solid gold with diamint knobs on it
big as goose eggs, an' every time she

out she bas twenty coal black
orses hitched up to her solid gold
charyot, an’ she stands up in it, dress-
ed all in white satin, with her hair
hnuFin' down her back, a-throwin $2@
gold pieces to the beggars!”

“Faw!™

“Deed an’ it's true—every word of
it. An'when Mr. and Mis Vander-
bilt goes out they have their carri
drawn by forty milk-white
with & coal-black nigzer with a dia-
mint riog in bis nose leading ev'ry
horse; an” Vanderbilt he lays back om
his velvet cushions smokin' a goldena
pipe_l"

“You don’t mean it!" J

“Idothat. Oh, I tell you its =
fine thing to be rich, Mis Peterby; an®
I reckon alike as mnot you' amr—me'a
earry on jest like that il we only had
the meauns to do it with.”

*Like enufi—like enuff. Anyhow, I_
know I'd have me a goud green and
red gingham gown an’ all the salt
mack'rel 1 could eat for once.”

“An' I'd git me some ginynine
Scoteh suuff, I would.” —Boston Cour-
ter.

zaid Miss Pe-

1

She Calmly Suffered Torture. 9§

Mrs. Fremont, in her agreeable gos-
b'ilp about her early life, mukes mention
of a wedding dinner-party she once at-
tended ut Lexington. Va.

One of the married danghters of the
hostess noticed that though her mother
was presiding at the dinner-table with
her usual grace yet fleeting expressions
of pain passed over her face. At last
she sent a servant to ask if the mother
was too ill to remain and should she,
the daughter, take her \:I:lm-. A mo-
tion of the head answered: <No.™

When coffee was served in the draw-
ing-room, the guests learned that l.h:
hostess had becn obliged to *‘retire.”
Rather than disturb the company she
had guietly endured torture.

A hornet had got caught under her
cape and had traveled abont, stingin

as he went, Searc!” an outl
it liad turned 4 the shouls«
ders, whar sut the poor
“TOIMAND =

Fever cuuie on and the lady was
obliged to take to her bed; but heg
training had made her willing to suffes
acutaly at ber post rather than to dise
turb the enjoyment of ~ her guests,.—
Youth's Oompanion. I

Daniel Was There. 4

A rich old speculator imagined that
he knew about art, whereas he was an
ignoramus in regard to everything, in
fact, except in making money. This
old fraud determined to make a valu-
able present to his son-in-law, who was
a preacher.

gt was suggested to him that an oil

inting representing “*‘Daniel in the

fens’' Den” would be very appropri

ate, so an order was given to & painter
to produce the work of art. It was
almost finished when the old specula=
tor was called to inspect it. It repre=
sented a cross section of the den withi
Daniel walking about umong the lions.;
When the old man saw the picture he
refused to take it. He insistéd that iff
Daniel was in the deu neither he nor
lions could be seen, aud the artist hadl
to cover the lions and Dan with a thicki
coat of black paint. X

When the son-in-law was presented
with the picture he was somewhat
dazed to know what it represented.

“It represents ‘Daniel in the LionsY
Den,’ " replied the art critic. '

“But I don't see either of them.” H

“*That makes no diffcrence. They
arein there. 1 saw 'em myself."—
Youth’s Companion.

They Wil Not be Enforced. -

A man named Charles H. Constanece
went out from New York to Butte City
receml)'. and siarted a hotel. He
tacked up a long list of **Rules of This
House" which f:ililuil at the bottom
that **the above would be rigidly en-
forced,” ss he was only just putting
the hammner away when a prominent
citizen came in and shoved his hat on
the back of his head and began read-
ing them. He studied them artentively
for about 4 minute and turned around
and’ said:

“Rules of this house, hey, stranger?™

“Yes, sir, yes, sir; rules of this
house. Can I do anything for you to-
day? .

*"Bove will be rigiily enforced,hey?
Hev 1 got it all right?”

“Er—ves, sir, suppose they’ll ba
enforced in a measure at least, sir.”

“Will, hey, will they? When ye
goin’ ter hegin enforcin’ of 'em?” 2

“Why, my dear sir, vou see perhaps
I won't enforce those rules at all—not
if they conflict with anvthing.”

“Well, they conflict, everyone of
'em.”

“Of course, of course, buot what
with?"

“They conflict with me, you bleached-
out, white-livered New Yorker; every-
one of 'em conflicts with me person-
ally! - Rules spiked up around always
conflict with me.”

*[—I—just hold on a minute, sir,
and I'll take those rules right down.”

“No, you don’t, stranger; Ull tend
to them air rules myself. I'm goin' to
exercise my six-shooter a little in this
‘ere office—shall 1 p'int it at you or at
them rules?”

“Oh, aim -at the rules, of course;
point it right at the rules! That's
what I put them up for—for guests to
shoot at—shoot all you want to, don't
mind me,” and he put his hands over
his ears and crawled behind the safe.

Then it sounded as if a large iron-

clad had sailed into the office (nd was
practicing on the clo~] u  four-
teen-inch gun. ' the prom-
nent citiz= way and his’
=virs had « allic ring as he

~ent out the door nnd Mr. Constance,
crawled from behind the safe and went
and picked what wus left of the cards,
board out of the wall.—Daketa Bell,
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